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God faue King titny, vnkingd Richard fayes, 
And fend him many yeeres ofSun-lhinedayes. 
What more remaincs? 

Ncrtb. No more,but that you rend 
Thefeaccufations, and thefe grecuous crimes, 
Committed by your perfori.and your followers, 
Agamft the State and profit of this Land; 
That by confefsing thein,the foules of men 
May dceme that you are worthily depofde. 

%*i MuftldoefoJandmuftlrauellout 
My weaud vp Fo!ly,genrie T^rthamhrlandi 
It thy offences were vpon record, 
Would knot lhame thee in fo faire a troope, 
To read a lefturc of them,if thou wouldft, 
There ihouldft thou finde one haynous article, 
Contaynmg tlicdepofing of a Kins;, 
And cracking the ftrong warrant of an Oath 
Markr with a bIot,damd in thebooke ofheauen : 
J Nay of you that ftand and Iooke vpon, 
Whilft that my wretchcdnefTe doth bate my felfe; 
1 hough fome of you (with TiUt ) wafh your hands, 
Shewing an outward pittie, yet you Pttetes, 
Haue heere deliuer jne to my fowre CroCe^ 
And water can not wafh away your finne.' 
2t«rtb. My Lord difpatcb,read ore thefe Articles, 
Jbeb. Mine eyes are full of teares,I cannot fee; 
And yet fait water bJmdes them not fo much i 
jButtheycan fee a fort of'Traytors heere : : 
Nay > if I turne mine eyes vpon my felfe 
1 hnd my felfe a Tray tor with the reft ; 
torlhauegmen heere my foules confent 
lovndecketlie pompous body of a Kin-, 
I fir 3 ,Y 7*7 bacc ^nd Soueraigntie a llaue; 
f Proud Maieftiea fubietl,Statcapeafant. 
2iorth. My Lord. 1 

\ No? t « N ° ^ ord ,°ft hine > thou haught infulting man, 
Nor»omansLord} Ihau 6 flonaji,e,flo title, ' 


No 



No not that name me at the Font, 

Buttis vfutfiP, alackethcheauieday 
Thatlhauc worncfomany Winters out, 
| Andknownotnow,whatnametocallmyleLe. 

O thatl were a mockene King of Snow, 
Standing before the funne of Hnlhngbrookt, 
To melttny felfe away in water drops . 
GoodKm g) greatKing-, and yet not greatly good: 
And lfmy name be ftarling, yet in tnglang 
Letit commaund a mirour hether fti'ay.te 
That it may fhew me what aface Ih'aue, 
SinceitisbanckroutofhisMaieftie 

Vml. GoefomeofyouandfetchaLookmg-glaUe. 

Worth, iiead ore thispaper whiiethe Glalle doth come. 

Jtic h. Fcind,thou torments me ere I come to HelL 

"Ball. Vrge it no more my LordNorthumberland. 

Nmb. The Commons will not then be fatishVd. 

%icb.- they (Hall be fatisfiedjle read enough, , • 
Whcnl dofcethe very Booke indeed, 
Where all my finnes are writ,and that's my felfe. 
Giueme theGlafte : no de^er wrinckles yet? 
HatKSorro\v ftroke^maiif blowes vpohthis 
Face of minc,and made'nd'deeper w otthdes? 
Oh nattering GlafTe, like to my followers in profpentic! 
Was this thc^facc that eucry day vnder his 
Houfhould roofe did keepe ten thoufand men? 
Was this thefacethatfaafffo mah^fdilies| ; ^ 
And was allaft ! 6Wtftaft hj BMin^^rV ou 1 f J ' • 
A brittle Glorie ftiineth in this face, 
As brittle as the Glorie is the face, 

For there it is crackt in a hundred fhiuers: 
Marke filent King<&c mwift bf MsSfoi?^ ' ' ; • 
H«qy foone my forrow IfM&Qkbffa&r&te' M " - 
"Bud. The fhadowofyour forrow hath deftroyd 

The fhadowofyour face. 
Rich. Saythatagaine-.theflradow ofmy forrowj 

ff$|ttsfee ; tis very trwe^my gW^* 81 r ' rr VvU " 
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Lie* 



